THE ENGLISH  POLITY

Council Chambers the great committees of State
sat in debate, while in the Withdrawing-room
the waiting gentlemen warmed their hands before
the fire. Beyond was the holy of holies, the
Bedchamber. In this great room, with its
windows looking on to the tides and shipping
of the river, the most secret affairs of State were
transacted at all hours of the day between the
bed and the wall.4

It was not here, or in his closet, that England
saw its King, nor even in the Ante-room where
the Foreign Ministers daily awaited his return
from the park, but in perfumed Banqueting Hall
and ChapeL He dined in state, a little after mid-
day, before a background of tapestry, while the
massed lords of the household served him on
bended knee, and all England came and went in
the galleries above to share the pageantry. For
the palace against whose background the high
mysteries of State were set was a public property
in which all shared. One must picture the
national Executive in a setting of crimson and
gold, with the royal trumpeters and kettle-
drummers marching in scarlet cloaks with facings
of silver lace, before tapestries and fringed
hangings, glorious gilt mirrors and a world of
gleaming fabric,5